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the smile which breaks out when you say something malicious
and he thinks of something to cap it. After a bit we are joined by
Richard Watts, the. dramatic critic of the Herald-Tribune, and
I listen while they tell me about the greatness of Maurice Evans,
who, I am rather shocked to find., is over here rated above
Gieigud, From what these boys say I judge that Maurice must
have made enormous strides, for if we are to talk about greatness
I begin, as always, with first things, and must therefore contrast
Maurice's baby-face with the august masks of Irving, Forbes-.
Robertson, Benson. A great actor must include the forbidding
in his facial range : when last I saw Maurice he could do no
better in this line than fob me off with impudence,
Excursion, by Victor Wolf son, at the Vanderbilt Theatre,
is a fantasy about a Coney Island steamer that put out to sea
with all its "passengers on board and found an island. When
I woke up the steamer with its passengers was coining back.
A mixture of Outward Bound and The Passing of the Third Fkor
Back. We could act this and probably will.
May ii Lunch with the Drama League. The Leaguers
Tuesday* contrive to be overdressed and dowdy. Hardly
a man to be seen, and none who dares to be heard.
I sit between Peggy Wood, of Bitter Sweet fame, and the little
lady who is Richard II's Queen. Peggy tells me that she is to
play Portia again " in order to have a finger in the Shakespeare
racket.>s Her view about Nathan is that it is not pkying the
game to make so much money out of a thing you despise, that
thing being the theatre. Richard's Queen is the most appealing,
sensitive little lady I have met in this continent. She has a
Pkntagenet coiffure and wears a frock of red silk on which the
figure " 83 " is printed some hundred and fifty times, I ask
what this means. Richard's Queen says she hasn't noticed it.
The object of the lunch is to present the medal for the year's
best acting performance, won in previous years by Katherine
Cornell and Helen Hayes. This time it goes to Maurice, who
turns up an hour and a quarter late! Among the celebrities
present are Mrs Richard Mansfield, who, it appears, gives